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Even at Lyons I had profuse cold sweats at night, I had a notion that I had got inflammation of the chest, and recollecting that at Brighton in 1829 Dr. Price had said he would not leave my Mother till she could draw a deep breath without pain, I was ever drawing deep breaths, and felt pain at the bottom of my chest.
When the doctor came in the early part of my illness, he used to shako his head on feeling my pulse and say, ' A-ah ! a-ah ! Mil, Mil 1'
When I was getting better I walked about the room to gain my feet, first leaning on my servant and a stick. But even when I was como to Palermo I could not get out of the carriage by myself, and for some time walked with a stick ; improving rapidly, so that one of the servants about the inn said—I think, in English—4 Come, sir, cheer up; you will get quite young again/ After walking about the room a little of a day, my servant got me to walk a little in the next room, through the folding doors, partly to amuse me, for it was the time I thought I had inflammation of the chest, and at length he got ma with great difficulty downstairs (down the stone steps) and took mo out and seated me in a chair—I think under my window, looking across somewhat of a space, so I seem to think, to a pillar which ho said was Roman. As I sat in the chair, I could not command myself, but cried profusely, the night of the nky wan so piercing. A number of poor collected about me to nee me ; I had made them a present already, at my servant's suggestion, as a thank-offering. The chief Lady Bountiful of tho place had died of my fever during my illness. I heard of her state from day to day, and at last of her death. The bell at length went for her funeral. One day I wan able, with Gennaro's help, to get as far us the Cathedral. I HUppose it could not be far. I walked up tho aisles. It was Norman, to the best of my recollection. 1 remember nothing but thick heavy capitals. The day before setting off for Palermo, for which I was very impatient, we went out a little in a clout* carriage.
When 1 was getting better, and lay in bed thinking, tho wonts of my life eame thick before me, I believe, but I could not recollect the state* o£ things, a.ff, I could not tell if Dr. Nicholas was alive or not. I had all sorts of schemes how 1 was to make money to pay my extra expenses from my illness. And r thought a good deal of my book on the Arians, and how it might be improved, and re-arranged parts—and I almostf finger** (BO I rcu'ollw.t I oalUstl them, while ho administered it* •with them) applied to my none in the iwiddlo of tho night, When I got better I used to watch for the day, and when light.4- - IM^ wu<l, y«*H I had had a pl.in ofc" to him **« Kwn<Ujr'«i uiitl Itiwl hoped to do it on tho         It*
